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" Vanguard ". In fact I got enough to go on with, and now
see (I think) the way to liven the darned thing up a bit.

Sunday, May zyd.

I wrote 1,100 words of "The Vanguard" in the dining-room
during the morning, eifter various short strolls- I meant to
write another 900 words but somehow couldn't begin.

Dreiser's " An American Tragedy ". I have already read 150
pages of this novel The mere writing is simply bloody-careless,
clumsy, terrible. But there is power, and he holds you, because
his big construction is good. The book quite woke me up last
night, just as I was going off to sleep.

Monday, May
I wrote 1,000 words of my novel " The Vanguard " during the
day, despite almost continuous neuralgia. I walked little. Be-
fore tea and after tea I watched the cricket match on the village
green between Amberley and a boys' school team from Worthing.
It was a good, poor match. Much of the village was present,
including our charwoman in a flame-coloured frock. Children
swinging on swings in the corner of the field all afternoon ; boys
playing a little cricket of their own behind the pavilion.
I read a lot of Jules Lemaitre's *' Impressions du Thdattre ".
Full of plots. I got a notion for a play-plot from his account
of a play by Brieux, I also read a bit of Dreiser's " An American
Tragedy ", which is still holding me. Also more poems by
Christina Rossetti, disfigured by mannerised and dull drawings
by her great brother.
Tuesday, May 2$fh.
I heard definitely from Marguerite this morning that she would
not agree to a divorce. Couldn't work. I went out for a short
walk, past the castle and through fields. The spectacle grew
more and more lovely. Suddenly I came to the river Arun and
no bridge. A feny which is not available during day, but a
man happened to be on the spot, and he ferried me over. At
Bury church I learnt that it was three miles to Amberley, unless
I went back by the ferry. I wouldn't go back by the ferry. I
therefore walked the three miles, and got back at 1145, tired
but in much better health. Also I had picked up some ideas
for my novel en route. I despaired of doing any work, but
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